ROMANCE  OF  READJUSTMENT
ai d smelly, and the speaker was honest and fiery and ill- informed.   He thundered passionately, and as if he were detailing a personal grievance, against American individualism and the benighted Americans who allowed a medieval religion and an oppressive capitalistic system to mulct and exploit them, and referred to a recent article in the Zuhunft where the writer had weakly admitted the need of being fair even to Christianity, and insisted that to be fair to an enemy of humanity was to be a traitor to humanity.   I listened to  it all with an alien ear.   Soon I caught myself defending the enemy out there.   What did these folk know of Americans, anyhow?   Michailoff was, after all, to radicalism what Higgins and Moore were to Christianity.   His idea of being liberal was to tolerate anarchism if you were a socialist and communism if you were an individualist.   And as we left the hall I told Esther what I had hesitated to tell her earlier in the evening.
"Save yourself, my dear friend. -Run as fast as you can. You will find a bigger and a freer world than this. Promise me that you will follow me to the West this fall. You will thank me for it. Those big, genuine people out in Missouri are the salt of the earth. Whatever they may think about the problem of universal brotherhood, they have already solved it for their next-door neighbors. There is no need of the social revolution in Missouri; they have a generous slice of the kingdom of heaven." "her year before entering college. That wouldter-in-law. How true
